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driving his pigs to market cannot always make them
travel by the exact path which he has intended for
them. When some young lady at the end of a story
cannot be made quite perfect in her conduct, that vivid
description of angelic purity with which you laid the
first lines of her portrait should be slightly toned down.
I had felt that the rushing mode of publication to which
the system of serial stories had given rise, and by which
small parts as they were written were sent hot to the
press, was injurious to the work done. If I now com-
plied with the proposition made to me, I must act
against my own principle. But such a principle
becomes a tyrant if it cannot be superseded on a just
occasion. If the reason be " tanti," the principle should
for the occasion be put in abeyance. I sat as judge,
and decreed that the present reason was " tanti." On
this my first attempt at a serial story, I thought it fit
to break my own rule. I can say, however, that I have
never broken it since.

But what astonished me most was the fact that
at so late a day this new Cornhill Magazine should be
in want of a novel. Perhaps some of my future readers
will be able to remember the great expectations which
were raised as to this periodical. Thackeray's was a
good name with which to conjure. The proprietors,
Messrs. Smith & Elder, were most liberal in their
manner of initiating the work, and were able to make
an expectant world of readers believe that something
was to be given them for a shilling very much in excess
of anything they had ever received for that or double
the money. Whether these hopes were or were not
fulfilled it is not for me to say, as, for the first few
years of the magazine's existence, I wrote for it more
than any other one person. But such was certainlyto                  <ntr
